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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

They sweep in a curve like smoke of a prairie fire 
(So they must seem to God who watches) 
Weaving a pattern of grays and browns 
That shifts and swirls — a magian's carpet — 
That flows and swirls like smoke in a crystal. 

Above, the intent face of God who watches. 



ON THE MESA 

This I saw on the mesa's edge 
As the sun sprang up chanting: 

A squat girl, 

Naked as the red rock; 

Brow, face, breasts, limbs, 

Square lines in red rock; 

Arms reaching toward the sun; 

From parted lips 

A silent song, veering like a swallow's course, flying. 

This I saw on the mesa's edge 
As the sun sprang up chanting. 

But the sun outleapt its ardor, dwindled 
To a cynical blinking yellow eye, 
And she drooped heavily. 

And I could have fingered her naked flesh 
As one might touch crumbling stone! 
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